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sfacmld fall foul of me again; that this good
lady ...
DO&JNB. Ah! it is a pity that she does not hear
you say so: she would tell you that you are good,
bat that she is not yet old enough to be called so.
CUEANTE, How she fired up against us for
nothing! And how infatuated she seems with her
Tartuffe!
DORINB. Oh! indeed, all this is nothing com-
pared with the son: and if you saw him, you
would say it is much worse. During our troubles
be acted like a man of sense, and displayed some
courage in the service of his prince; but since he
has grown so fond of this Tartuffe, he is become
a perfect dolt* He calls him brother, and loves
him in his very soul a hundred times better than
tidier mother, son, daughter, or wife. He is the
sole confidant of all his secrets, and the prudent
director of all his actions; he caresses him, em-
braces him; and one could show no more affec-
tioo, I think, to a mistress. He will have him
seated at the upper end of the table, and is de-
lighted to see him eat as much as six; the choicest
morsels of everything must be given to him; and,
if he happens to belch, he says to him "God pre-
scrre you." In short, he is crazy about him; he is
his all, his hero; he admires everything he does,
Itt quotes him on all occasions; he looks upon his
Mttt trifling actions as miracles, and every word
fb niters k considered an oracle* The other, who